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Approaching this, Captain Wray's water spaniel (a huge
filthy cur that, had followed him out of England) hunted
a herd of goats down the rocks into a river made by the
melting of the snow. Arrived at our cold harbor (tliough
the house had a stove in every room) and supping- on
cheese and milk with wretched wine, we went to bed in
cupboards so high from the floor, that we climbed them
by a ladder; we were covered with feathers, that^ is,
we lay between two ticks stuffed with them, and all little
enough to keep one warm. The ceilings of the rooms
are strangely low for those tall people. The house was
now (in September) half covered with snow, nor is there
a tree, or a bush, growing within many miles.

From this uncomfortable place, we prepared to hasten
away the next morning; but, as we were getting on our
mules, comes a huge young fellow demanding money for
a goat which he affirmed that Captain Wray's dog had
killed; expostulating the matter, and impatient of staying
in the cold, we set spurs and endeavored to ride away,
when a multitude of people being by this time gx>tten
together about us (for it being Sunday morning and at-
tending for the priest to say mass), they stopped ottr
mules, beat us off our saddles, and, disarming us of our
carbines, drew us into one of the rooms of our lodging,
and set a guard upon us. Thus we continued prisoners
till mass was ended, and then came half a score grim
Swiss, who, taking on them to be magistrates, sat down
on the table, and condemned us to pay a pistole for the
goat, and ten more for attempting to ride away, threat-
ening that if we did not pay it speedily, they would send
us to prison, and keep us to a day of public justice,
where, as they perhaps would have exaggerated the crime,
for they pretended we had primed our carbines and would
have shot some of them (as indeed the Captain was about
to do), we might have had our heads cut off, as we were
told afterward, for that among these rude people a very
small misdemeanor does often meet that sentence.
Though the proceedings appeared highly unjust, on. con-
sultation among ourselves we thought it safer to rid our-
selves out of their hands, and the trouble we were brought
into; and therefore we patiently laid down the money,
and with fierce countenances had our mules and arms
delivered to tts, and glad we were to escape as we did.ng' him, or at least disguising a con-ra ArundeUana.
